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wu lifUtd caxcfullT d on a
Command.' uiHed!" ahonud Phil,

toarely. Yoa are pretty richly
freighted. What more would yoa have?"

"JBu"
Theti the two bright glancing boats

berime was eacitri4 la fcer fcilrt.
that beat, beat as if it woeld borst its
bonds, Then with studied cartlseansi i
be waxkdervd through the rooxas Ttntil
bo sQceaedt'd ia placing himself at ber
side, from whence be did ttot stir until
the last guesu were about to leave.

Mario had told the sury of bis life
bis poor life of dfecotufort and isolation.
He. too, w ta an trjihan, brought .up by
strangers who Lad tpeculaUid upoo bis
talent. By force of study and effort be
bad at last made for himself a position
that had ensiled Lira to demand bu
liberty in exchange for a monthly pay-
ment. Never, poor soul, bad be taVted
the sweotnese of mutual lov.

Annella, ia her scr t heart, rejoiced
at all this. Fcr would it not be ber
privilege to give him the delights that
be bad never exierienced, ber task to
make Liia furget the Uttemeea of so
many . years, and to reward him for all
bis sufferings? At night bow many
dreams of this kind peopled the virginal
little room of the young girl, and in
fancy she eaw hem If already an adorn!
wife, clasped to the gentle and noble
breast of ber lelovtd Mario.

Oue thing, however, preoccupied ber
mind. Wh n she met Mario for the first
time cloud cf eadneea had veiled bis
attractive countenance, a sadness behind
which' she had perceived a dee'y wound-
ed heart. Of that wound Mario bad
never spoken to ber, but the clond bad
not passed away, notwithstanding the
love that Annella breathed toward hi: a
from her eyes, ber enile, ber entire per-

sonality. And then, too, there was
something else that she would bate
wished indeed, she expected it every
evening, and always vainly the final
outburst cf Mario's love. He loved ber

oh! she was sura of tliat but why did
be not tell ber eo? Of course, natural
timidity the fear of troubling ber
simple life. He was so noble, ber Mario!
Bat finally be must explain bimaelf.
Oh! and she would not stammer in giv-

ing him a favorable answer; such a yes
would escape her lips and then what

tf

Tfcat X7orlta4 J-- Chtm! A

TJaoushtlul and Ionj Wife
Cures Her Husband of tbs

Drink Habit.
TLetrus story runs luis wsy: l'

gustedw.th th late hours and con-

tinued drunken sprees ol brr busbaud.
alter good reaolut.ons and pieda, ana
adnce. faded, ft w;ts secured an ls

remedy for drunk er.neas,
known as Uatue' Golden Mircitic, put
il into Ler busbat-d'- s cuflte arveral
fcuies unknown to b:m, and U made a
sober man out of him. w bo for s: years
had scarcely kuoan a aoiarr day.
Three doses settled Lira, and now tie
Messes n.t w;te and loves h.S children.
Coninienufig upoo this incident, an

remarks: "I have been
afraid to drink a cup f coffee or tys
at boms ever aicce, for tear lay w.la
will epnng it uo uie and I would get up
sow, wornuic and uot U aUe la take
mv rauons. Louk into tbs xnatur for
the lun of the tb.nfi."

A Cncnwati, O.. pier says: 'Tbe
Goldeu bpecfio is ft simple, tsrml
remedy, can be adminirVered witbout
the knowledge or consent f the sub.
)ect to be treated, and Las yet to bsve
chronicled against it tbs nrst failure
to cur." lu e&caeucy is atu-au- by
leading physician and drujtg.iU the
morid over. It is aloluu!y LarnU ss
and rflecuve. It wilt out discommode
the person who takes it, and one pack-ac- e

for three dolisrs ctien dors toe
aork. Titers is no reaaonsMe excuse
for any man addicted to the use of
alcoholic dnnks, who wishes healing
and health, to co continue a save to
drink when this peerless remedy, that
bat the highest endorsements txtU
abroad and at Lome, is within the
reacva of even the moat limited in
means. It is certainly worth your
while to inquire about the Fpecihc,
and by cot start it now by securing a

e pamphlet, free, of Golden
Fpecilic Co., Cincinnati, O., which
contains unanswerable arguments ia
its favor.

ei
Tbs Xdna of Lakes.

The above name has been applied to
the Wisconsin Centra! hues on account
of tbs large number of lakei and sum-
mer rtsoru tributary U its l.nt.
Among some of the well known sum-
mer rtsoru are Fox Lake, 111., l.ake
Villa, 111.. Waukesha. Mukwonago.
Cedar Lake.Neenah. Waupaca, F:beid,
liutlcrtiut and Athland, Wis. Then
skes abound in numerous species ot

bsh.suchas black bate, rock Las, p.ck-t-re- i,

pike, perch, rxuskaliotige, while
sportsmen will find an abunuanc of
game, such as ducks, fceete, quail,
su.pe, etc In the grandeur cf ber
scenery, the charming beauty of her
rustic landscapes and tha i ate perfec-
tion of ber summer climate, the state
of Wisconsin is acknowledged to 1

without a peer m the union. Her fame
as a refreshing retreat lor the over-heate- d,

careworn inhabitants of the
great cities during the midsummer
mouths. Las extenaed southward as Ur
as the Gulf ot Mexico arid eaatmard to
the Atlantic ParopnUu giving vaiua-bl- e

information can 1 obtained free
upon application to A. A. Jack, D. P.
A., Detroit, Mich., cr James C. Pond,
General Passenger and Ticket Agent,
Chicago, III.
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TO A HEAD LORD 8YROH.
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OX THE SXAGS.

A firm, quick step sounds behind her
on the hard country road, and though
the well knew whote step it was, and her
heart throbbed and her breath came

quicker, she only turned her hdad iuu- -
,

chalantly and sid flippantly: j

--Oh! It is yor ?

"Yes, it is me. You knew it was me. '

Are yoa going to throw me over?" and
the big fellow's voice shook and his fair
face flushed with pain.

"Throw you over! Gentlemen never j

use lang to ladies." J

"You know what I mean. Jean, are i

you aware Jiat you refused to dance j

every dance with ine today?" i

"I really forget; my memory, you J

know"- - . j

"One moment, if you please, and then j

I have done. Is it yes or no?" j

"Hunt, don't be stupid. You know I
hate to be remarked on."

"And so do I, and I will not again be
subjected to the remarks I heard today.
Once more, is it yes or no?"

' Well, no, then, if you press the
point."

"Be it so." And, with a grave bow,
Hunt Ashly turned and was gone.

Pretty Jean Inslow was stunned for a
moment, then swallowed a gulp in her
throat as pride battled to the front.

"Let him go. If a man is such a fool
thai he can't see pshaw! nobody
cares."

And then, to prove that nobody did
care, she sat down and cried until I'er
pretty eyes looked like a stewed ferre.'i
and her pretty little nose had the ap-

pearance of an apoplectic lobstor.
"There's one thing mordly certain,"

she continued "of all things in the
wide world there's nothing I hate like
men."

This last remark was made out loud,
and intended for the beneht of the trees
and the wide eyed purpla violets: but,
alas! it reached the ears cf a tall fellow,
with blond hair, who stood just on the
other side of the blossoming hedge.

He gave a slight whistle and com-preas-

bis lips a little firmer as be
strode off under the low, drooping trees,
without once looking behind.

"Well, I have done it now. I'm glad
he heard me say I hated him. Nobody
cares. I'll go to the danco tonight with
Phil, and flirt too."

And Jean, with her head very high in
the air, tried to persuade herself that
she really didn't care.

Hunt Ashly went on down the road
. through the shaded, village street and
stopped at the gate of a vine wreathed
cottage. A black eyed, pleasant faced
girl was tying up some of tho vines on
trellufes. .

"Bess," be said, helping her twine up
a golden lipped jasmine, "will you go to
the dance with me tonight?"

"What? Where's Jean?"
"Quarreled."
"Ah! I see. I'm invited for cat's paw,

eh?"
"No. I asked you because I did not

wish to go alone."
"Well, all right. 111 go. The fact is,

Tve quarreled with Thil, and and I'd
rather go with you than not."

Jean and Bess were the two prettiest
girls in the village, and the two best
Uancers betides, and that night when
Jean and Phil appeared Bess and Hunt
had just finished the first set.

Each took in the situation at a glance.
Boss and Jean called each other hard
names under their breath and hated
each other in a small minded, womanly
way intensely. The men stood and eyed
each-othe- fiercely and pulled their
mustaches, and looked as if it would
give them the most exqtuite pleasure
to annihilate each other.

"Phil," said Jean, "come out on the
piazza with me."

"The piazza? Oh, certainly! But
where are they going?"

"Following us, it seems."
Close as their own shadows Hunt and

Bess stuck to them, and, though there
were a grrat many tender things uttered
cn both sides, there was certainly not
very much scope for so called flirtation.

"Bess," presently called Jean, "are
you going boating tomorrow?"

"Yes, perhaps."
"Mi.s Bess is goisg in ray host. Whoe

boat do you grace, Miss Jean? (Con- -

j found that Gibbering idiot!)"
"Oh, Phil's, of course." leaning ten- - j

derly toward hiui. ("I hate Bea Miller!
His boat, indeed!")

And the next morning the gayly
painted boat rocked over the heart of
the pulsing titer a the stalwart arms
or tne osrmcn roweu against tae gar-
gling ripplec: then, t'.srovirgdown thfir
irn. they larily ilrifted back with the
nirrTit,

Bat the two boats Jean and Bess wer
ia still shot np the strt am.

' Hunt, l't lis go back. Well be on
the nte presently!"

And B- - fsce was ahn pl.Call Phil back; he roast V msd!"
And Jean, in the other boat, was say-

ing:
"Phil, drive on the nic. You don't

care, and I tiort. Hunt knows the dan-ga- r.

He'll s.p ia tin."
It wss a d4fiPrnus 'e, where the

drifted Ices frori the mountain trrenf
lay imhedd4 in the mud And resrd
thif beads like faunt, devouring alls
gt-- r waiting for their pry.

At hih wstsr the bne: would hsre
cleared them eailr. bnt i;.'.w thy larVM
a hiJdn dath baneaih the tiirobbinj
wtr.

8nd1tilf Hant Ally's Mt h4
iVI, daring the warn. a"

"Mtdraan, ht de f-- msft If
l m rb, yrj'ta wUtne l tha d!h
ym enw Jan. er-m- n1A f t,

r.frSia it Jsaa bai usnt i'i 1 Ulia. j

TO ELOVD JAPANESE GIRL.
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)m u uils. lUm c by til strata artads

t ifcMt rU LL aU lie.
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X if u ro Lai, ut frWU. ia faad
!! ol but rta.J oar ajAtt Si taaia.

T-- Mf teBio hurt U ba M lta i
la wu-- acta trv.OMt Bu.tfta4

Xi whl W lu fraaU ia.
AaU Cur ma, wt-Mvo- r ftaou

4.U a:: c of itti i'ju 4a ta
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I TIIE BOY BOATMAN.

X Uxz pai? cf betiiy Udea coal (

fce3, cr - uixatLcrua" a they wez

icnotti. swe;i oui of tia Ohio axui, I

eictin tii curraS of tli xuiUty Mi- -

f!,l l Vcia the cosl t of tL j

jvuflie to OTiOCA. i

c.iu li tiu wiy frja IlUborg uadr j

th ecajx-uv-i cf J j Iricit, a UuCtffc kill- -

Iwly ouaitnictt-- ! vj1. but thj ax j

&uw tiuiioM cf tha pt. their fljkce Uinj
u,--j. by U.r ", which ax J

ttrid bt:k Jul fjnii by UMkt:irs.

Tey wer ba:lt tf jsc b)ardi, (

C4'fTsUy ad xy yiec of luia--
j

ber coril--n- ,; hu; & iri! knot wjmi re--

ected. Nj iali re tw'1 ia putting j

th ti:ab-- r together, but wooden pi m j

wr t Iie4 fur. j

Too? tt j.iL wr V)rill deep I

miih txal fron ti. iniae. Uiea two j

wn J er feii by sidt, aiil j

with a ere? c u.;:L-:y-ti- or forty 5ien
wocld Cit .:;::,! 'lun-- n the Ohio uii

Th d i.v i- - v. h:. c ur tcry opes Joe
lric:Jc vrxi !:.,:; 1::. ia tL starn of on of
thw ki:, t.i louf eUericg ojr ia
bjiaJ uiJ hi4 Lrcjtuiborn oa it way.
Initio bioi w.i about ulxtn
ytAT f f e, a b.Mi'in.e, iuMlient
lvliiCjr 1'V, wh :t.eJ to be wrap;!
in ltr Jirark.n at thatublim-it- y

of tL acecd tLut btreu;bi?d oat before
hirx

'Well. Jimmy, my oc. wt're on the
14 Musi.-iij'j- ii oace uiore. Let nie ee;

tbi Ls trie tl:rii tut for you. isn't it?"
Ye, uzcld. you know you have taken

me twica yoarsclf to New Orleans.'
T"ot a fct, Jizi. Cut you see I'm

getua.; oii azul aaa apt to forget little
tbiaj Lke a trip down xirtr. Now I
couldn't tell within fifteen or twenty
bow xnasy t.xne Tve ben down trearx.'

Tha:' net to be wondered at," re-

turned th boy. rwpectfully. for yoa
were a pilot Img before I waa born.
Bat. look, yonder coraee a nigh pressure
boat cp itxTaxn." anil Jimmy pointed to
a dene cloud of t!ck amoke wbich waa

pounr cut of the double Btacks of i.
large steamer that w approaching.

"Let her couie. ray lad. let her come.
Che'g got to keep ct of oar way. Now,
what would you aay." ouatinned Irick.
if I could tell you the name of that craft;
and, what' core, the name of the man
rho is locking at us oow out of her

pilot house, and likely encrfih wUhing
ca sunk down azaoc the catnsh for
preanminif to jet In hie course. Ye,
my son. that's the Hirer Queen, and
John Williams ia her pilot"

"How can you be so poeHire at such a
distance?" aked the boy, his gaze still
Xiteted on the bot- -

'LiTHn to thut exhaust." and Joe
Irick turred his head no m to better
catch the peculiar sound, "There isn't
another h.x.-ker- ' betwixt Cairo and the
Oulf with such a roice as that. Now
youll ee when we meet Williarr-s- . bell
lay tLe Rirer Queen as close to this
trodhorn as he dares to. It's an old
tnck of bis. lie thinks to frighten us,
tut hsre's a hns that don't frighten so

essxly. I teU yoa one thic, Jimmy,
l.ell ctit op that caper onoe too often,
and wbD he sends a pair of boats with
their freight to tie bottom of the
?lissiop i I'm under the Impresaion
tLat the owners will fire him aahore on
the bu&jr, an i torn he'll hare to take to
coul boatic himself, like the rent of u?."

l?y this iiv.i the steamtr wae within a
few yard of our friend, whn she was
seen to ehane tr course a fraction.

There. by. didn't t teil you? Jack
Yii:Un:f hm srarb' ed his h?lm, think-I- n

to rirt our hairr Then in a loud
Toiee. whiv-- h cr.nM hare ben berd
from or;-- i le f tee rirer to the other,
Joe called:

-- Hali. WiHismsr Up to your old
tricks cuu.' I reckon yon wouldn't
lure Uk? n the trouble of chantn your
coarse if you'd a iaojrn J'-- Irick ws

n U arl hre, He dent to the
sc.tr r brpd."

"Hovtdy, Joe. returned the man in
the stmr pilot hous. Oh. no. I
don't xv ut to crowd you into the l.ank.
There's rora enough on the stream for
two such fellows a you and L"

As Iruk wis atent to answer, a shrill
creara wm hrl. Usuin from the

fr pnr of the ?rarar, and the same
iiifrtnt a child w sn to fall from the
fail ct the harricene dck' to the water.

in a cond Jimmy, the boy batman.
rrrs ac-f- the ccl natii he ryuhd
ti cf the troadhorn, and then
s!r.rti head formot into the muddy

cnrrat.
Tbe hurt boets wre drifting fully

t re ciilee an honr, whil th st4rr.er
11 makir eqnally jrtxl time

p a?aJast the utram; cotieuetitIy,
whfn the brare 11 rched the little
firl, his own craft wU as the Km r

ieri wre some d:.t-wv- awty.
Joe Irifk was altat as quick fo art

as his Calling to the "second
pilot o th rrin.j oar he picked

p thei-tl- ttf. that alwsys carried
mx t. p cf the cml. laanchl ir, and sat-l-e

hf xIi n;'a the thwvt hl 1 it in
riti--- cr til the rt."i-- r and his burden
drlftl d. i his rcn.

xtecdin. b;j hn I. Joe wijrd the
i!uM ao! drew U tato the boat, saytaa

o Jimmy ae IrdLd sor
"Y irt ( 1 of the stem and haauf

en ther nnJ I can pell down to the
lrrIh rn. TVn won't c? any wtr
than y5n ar now arv! thi't n dsccr
ef th a aib'ita mt ycir t

"AU rht. Cade J a. ln't bother
al":i in. I can os?rha-i- the trs

fn, tscw Aol th tvy striklnjf
w".t riyrwtmf artaily did le t
tiff Vfetr! ia tii rate dewn tL rir

. .Iti-al- U Incrttu reavlcdtis

tiAtket, vhtth aoxna thogatful aatuu-- 1

Iw of tU crew hi eprad utx tp cf the
ccl. j

Joe came on brl. and rennming the
Urnj-- i mix orcir:d: ,

"ro cf yoa ffilows take the skii j

and run a iins d a and make is taet
that tag Ux oa the Kentucky bk. J

Well t.s nr lA give Jack Withers a
chance to ccm back and pidt op bis

paaaefifers t be's scattering arooni
so carala Lk-- "

I

It wm dtSlcult taek to lay the two
fcrfary boats alonaid the shore without
eaetamirg Skay injury, for they were o
frail that the least tuoca npun a rock cr
aoa would have mesvnt izunt deetroo
Loa.

When the piloaaw that the line had
been properly secured he sent his amut-
ant forward to the 'focjfiai oar," while
he himself wieldud the tefer," and
his men pulli loaoly at the sweeps t- -

swing the bows ct the broadhoru up
stream. Then as tii inner boat bcta
to near the land two locj poles were rua
out to fend them itf from the bank.

This work compLdCed, Jc tamed his
atunion to the little sufferer, by wbooo
side his nepnew had rrcaained, endcuror-ic- g

to quiet Ler hyatericul bobbinif, and
to assure her that she need not fear,
that all dangvr was pat.

Tear to tae, little ere. yoa took &

mighty sudden tth' uid Irick, with a
fttaii. as he locked down at the tear
stained fac$ of the child.

' Oh. sir, it was terrible! I was reach-

ing over to hiok at yota-
- boata as they

Iued v. hen 1 lot tny bsJance and folh"
"That's it," returned the xilot grmiij.

If Williams hadnt ba i
his capers and kept his vessel where it
belonged, you wouldn't hare had to
reach clear over the eide in order to see
a couple of heaps of coal &nd a number
cf raised boatmen goics by yoa. But
here comes Cie River Queen after us,
and you'll soon be safe and sound with
yocr friends aain, my litile one."

Oa, y. nd 1 have you to thank for
aaviu me," replied the maiden, looking
at Jimmy in uch a manner as to cause
the warm Uood to mantle the bey's
cheek. "Papa will be very grateful to
you, and I know When he cccnes to take
me away he will give yoa a handsome
present.'

Oh. I could not think of accepting
anything in payment cf a duty which
plainly devolved upon me," stammered
the youn boatman.

"Nevertheless, I know he "will insist
upon doin something for you. Ho
thinks so much of me I am trure he would
rather giro the whole of his steamer
than to have me drowned. Papa owns
the River Queen, didn't you know it?"-What- 's

that, miosT" asked Joe in as-

tonishment. ls Squire Carroll your
fathers

"That's what the people at the plan
tation call him. But at New Orleans or
Cairo he is known as Mr. Carroll."

"Then, boy," exclaimed the bluff old
pilot, slapping Jimmy on the shoulder,

you've done a big stroke of work for
yourself thL day, and well see you a
"Branch pilot" within a twelvemonth.
I hope you'll try to teach that Wil-
liams some sense. It's just this way,
miss," continued Joe, turning to the
girl, "my nephew has wanted for soma
time to go steamboating, but I've never
been able to get him ft chance; so if
you'd just as lief ask your father to let
him hare a berth aboard the River
Queen when we meet her at Orleans
twould be doing him a great kindness."

"The request is granted withou the
aid of a media torP declared a tall, fine
looking gentleman, who had come along-sid- e

the coal boat in one of the steam-
er's skiffs in time to hear the speech of
Joe Irick.

"My precious child is restored to me,"
clasping the little girl in his arms. Then
the fond father deposited her again upon
the blanket, and turning to Jimmy
grasped the boy's hand and wrung it
fervently.

"Yets my brave lad. Tou shall be
second pilot of the River Queen. And.
Mr. Irick," to Joe, "as no doubt you feel
that yoa would be the best instructor of
your nephew, yoa shall go first."

"Oh, thank you, sir, thank you, rlr,"
stammered the veteran boatman, over-
whelmed with surprise and gratitude.
"But, sir, you forget Williams. lie's a
right good man, is Jack, and I'd never
be the one to do anything that would
take the bread and butter out of his
mouth, though he doe cut np capers
sometime, and caue the broad horn
men a heap of nervousness."

"Williams shall be cared for," smil-

ingly returned the wealthy man. 'IIe
will have a new steamer after the next
trip, and it is partially throngh his rec-

ommendation that I decided to place the
River Queen in your hands. Now, I
must bid you goodby, for your old
friend np in the pilothouse there is
an iions to be on bis way to Cairo. Fare-
well till we meet at New Orleans. Do
not leave the city till yoa see me.

Then, taking the damp form of his
rescued child in hie arms, Mr. Carroll
hastened to the steamer, whose crew
cat loree from the bank, and in a few
moments was out of eight up rirer.

The coal boatmen were too ranch
elated to resume their journey that day.

"No. sir." said Joe Irick, as he skipped
back and forth over the shining heap,

we don't C at snother mile till tomor-
row morning. The boys shall have a
ret while I go ashore at Ilk ktaan and

n; a letter to Pollr, my wife, and let
hr know that her husband has been
ratM chief pilot of One of the flnt
boat on the river, and it w.s all owir.g
to that cephsw of hers, Jim, th lny
boatman of the Mississippi." Henry
Marlton in Yaake Blad.

MOWTURNS.

f fl th kw, sort h4,r9 11 th fV'Tn
At ihron& tb enAisa I caa fafotlr mm

pun Cae Utat n k mora to tr
Th Uf ai 1ot ae4 hep wr la thfer
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"H U aft!lT thn, hr"Ye: th.st's hy she sv,

aro-an- aiai." Nw Totk lYem

"I am listening to yoc," said Aanella,
banding her blund little head and Maria
flt that her sic j r hx4 trembled ia
bis.

Who was AnntHi? j

The beautiful widow cf Count
Giummi had found her one day, pale,
desolate and exhausted, beside a dead
woman ia a squalid, dark room. That
dd woman was the aunt of the count-
ess ajud the toother of AnnelU, and the
poverty which surrounded her was tLe
sole inhentaoce of tha fair young girl, j

Counteaa Giummi. rich, admired and j

courted by the fine flow-- r of aristocratic
saloua, lived upon vanity and cequetry.
But in eptte of that she Lad ft taorat-- of
heart, and poor AnntUa'a little white
face had the power to draw two beauti-
ful tears, more lucent than pearl, from
her gnuu, black, enchanting eyes. If
the baron, the viscount or the marquis
could have sceo thoae two paaila. rarely
they would rsve loved her evu mors
than they d-- d so compassionate and
tender did tho sects amid the triumphs
of her happy youth.

That same evening Annella reposed ia
a soft bed, uuaer a counterpane of pink
silk, while at the balcony window, that
she Lad left partly open, the tnooa
peered in and laid a tint of pallor upon
the rose jd divan of the elegant little
room.

Two years paaned after that first tran-

quil sleep. Annella's beauty, which early
privations and sorrows had almost with-
ered in the bad, bloomed again as if by
magic It was a pleasure to see the
radiant girl; a slender little person, but
with perfect curves of outline, the bust f

full, the throat of admirable softness, !

and the little head oh, that dainty little
head was like an artist's thought! Like
a golden ware, the curling hair, which
she wore unbound and floe ting, ripple 1
down her shoulders; her eyes laughed
with the color of the clear heavens un-

der arching, delicate eyebrows that
were black against the whiteness of her
forehead and gave a resolute expression
to ber beautiful countenance. Her
small, rosy month was always smiling;
it waa but a languid smile and tinged
with an expression of melancholy o?
bitterness. !

Now, after having sketched Annella's
graceful figure, it seems strange not to
be able to give it a background of bright
colors. We know how much ft brilliant
setting adds to a gem, and certainly the
Countess Giummi's beauty gained great-
ly by the luxury and richness of her
dress and surroundings. A fashionable
dressmaker, an artist in his lice, dressed
her with Parisian taste; a skillful young

'

woman, who was maid and confidante
together, combed the wealth of her dark
hair that touched the floor and adapted
to her shapely person staffs, colors, I

flowers and jewels. . From their hands
the countess issued a true goddess of
loveJCand her shrine gleaming with
eilksa marbles, silver and crystal in- - ,

creased the enchantment and rendered
her marvelous to the eyes of visitors. j

Poor Annella! so simple in her little '

muslin gov a; so timid ia that rich i

house, not her own, how could 6he con- - '

tend for the palm with that superb
'

queen? And it is no new thing that the
bright rays of the moon dim the placid !

light of the quiet stars. So the hundred j
gentlemen that flocked into those gilded
rooms had eyes only for the beautiful
countess, and if they deigned to bestow
a passing word or look on the timid girl, (

that was zneiely an act of homage to the
reigning lady, homage that showed '

their admiration for her charity to a de- -
pendent. They all knew, and from her (

own mouth, too, the countess had taken ,

the forsaken orphan to this beautiful
home and changed her sorrow to happi-
ness.

But was Annella really happy?
Her young heart thirsted for love. In

her childhood she had been the one i

treasure of her poor mother, and though
she had often lacked bread, air and sun-

light, caresses were never wanting. She
knew the sweetness cf a kiss into which
is transfused all a loving soul; she
knew the dual life, the breath mingled !

with another breath from a breast pal- -'

pitating with tenderness. Yes, her moth- - j

er's love had taught her all these things, '

and taught them to her in poverty. Then
came fine times, abundance of every- - j

thing, new amusements every day and j

every hoar, noisy gayetics and the lax-- j

urv of carriAxr as and dinners. Bet I

strange to say, amid all this laughter of
life, her heart was narrowed, closed.
She indeed no longer suffered from hun-

ger, cold or fear of worse misfortune
but henceforth she had no one to lore
her, nor a simple object to call forth
her own love, though she felt an over-

powering need to bestow on some one
all ber warm, impassioned souL

At first she had tried for this exchange'
of affection with hes cousin, the mag-
nificent countess. Alas! she had foand
her kind, courteous, generous, bat friv-
olous, fall of herself and her attractiens,
and incapable not only of feeling lore,
bat even of comprehending it.

Discomfited, Annella had looked about
her, and amid that array of faces, coats
snd decorations that made a circle
around her beantiful cousin she had
sought and sought. An odd girl! She
had actually found those polished gen-
tlemen empty and unsympathetic, al-

though finely clad and unexceptionable
from top to toe. How could she have
dared to raise even ber thoughts to the
heights on which they moved? Which
cf them would have deigned to descoud
to ber, a poor little orphan, sheltered by
the pity of her cousin?

Thus set apart and aver to all flat-

teries, she led her own life, ami 1 tbs
festirtti sad th ccnttaut noise and
confusion of the house.

Bat on evening she discovered arnor.g
the crowd a Dewcomer blond arr
handsome Uke herself, and like herself
sad. timid and embarrassed. At ows
a secret sympathy attracted ber toward
young Mario. It seemed to her that she
might be able to comfort Ttia with ber

j
words, for fnrfrly he cberiibd a deep :

sorrow in hs heart, since bis fine face
narat briebtetied wih lively color, and
bis eyes often glistened as if with re-

strain! tears.
He wecomM symjtay eo Mfwly

that it appeared aa if be sought her, as
if he cam ollr fcr ber saka. And
tVy ww talked freely toother. AfVr

4

their first meUng. which was full ti
Tr4liarraamjt to both ti thm, they j

paed an tfc reeeptio exif ot the 1

splrodid cci;ts f ("ther. Arms-H- si-- j

wars awaited Lira wua tconnria
aniina. a 4 wsra ah saw Lisa arnV--- . t

t, i ua A.k,. dAlett asitif.ka!

clauhed, and over they turned, and with I

two tremtcdona cries. -- Hunt! "Ftu
down aiuoc the drJ;wxd the two
couples wett, bot together or Hunt
hid sprang to Jean and Phil to Bess- -,

and Uth wtre battling for the vine
covered banks.

As each on deposited his dripping
load saftly under the low spreading
trvv. an embarrassed silence fell oa th
quarttt.

.Hunt was the first to break it.
"I bay, Phil, there has been a con-

founded mistake scizaewhere. The
girls have bva playing us a idee game,
truly."

"No such thing. It wasn't us," and
Eeis'face rivaled the trumpet flower j

over her head. j

"We'll get the boats righted row, and j

settle that question later." and, with a j

wicked laugh iu his eyes. Phil walked
off to where his painted Bess was

bottom upward, among the
vines and creepsrs.

It did not take twenty minutes to get
the tipsy shells aioat--

With th airs of "conquering heroes,
the young men stood by their respective
crafts.

"Choose your boats, young ladies!"
Indignant chorus under the trees:
"To say men don't take advantage.

Oh. this is too much! To make us
choose! How mean!"

A whisper! colloquy: ;

"Bees, you choose first."
"Oh, to! Jean, you choose."
The young men stood regarding them

with owliih gravity.
"You will catch cold if yoa do not

hasten," from the boats.
"They might save our pride. I'm aw-

fully chilly, Bens." (Sneeze.)
"So am I, oh!" (Two three sneezes.)
Then Mr. Hunt Ashly, with horrible

visions of cold and catarrh, walked up
to Miss Jean Inslow and prisoning the
two little hands in one of his, and en-

circling the drenched, trembling little
figure, kissed her flower face aflame.

"Now will you come?"
"Yes, Hunt." And Meekness walked

obediently to her cockle shell namesake.
"I wouldn't have done it, Bess," mur-

mured Phil, after he had performed the
same operation, "if you had come your-
self."

Miss Meekness Number Two followed
the lead of Meekness Number One, but
gave one last feminine claw.

And tomorrow was come, and Bess
tripped over to see Jean.

Marvelous, what friends these two
had become! There was never such a
thing in the world as a cold never!

"Hem! have yoa seen anybody today?"
"No. Have you seen some one?"
"No." (Intelligible very.) "Ob, there's

yours at the gate!" p:; -

"Oh, and yours up the road."

"Phil and I have' concluded on a
double weddiDg tomorrow. We've
waited cs long as we intend to wait,
and I've bespoken the parson for 13

tomorrow; so, Jean, put your hands in
mine you don't hate me now, do you?
and tell me my wife will make my tea
tomorrow evening."

And pretty, coquettish Jean said
"Yes." -

Coquettes make the most submissive
wives, they say, and, moreover, she said
a great many other foolish things to
that big, enraptured fellow, who fell
down, figuratively speaking, and kissed
the prints of her tiny boots.

And Phil and Bets under the amber
lipped jasmine bower had their own lit-

tle '
explanations.

"You said yoa would never ask me
again, Phil. You swore it."

"And did I, sweetheart?"
"No-o- ; but somehow"
"But somehow I did, didn't I? Bless

those deathly old snags" a 6onnd which
generally follows the meeting of four
lips "Did you know that Hunt and
Jean are going to be married tomorrow?"

"Impossible!"
"But they are, for I heard them ask

the parson; and, Bess, I asked the par-
son too, and the parson's wife heard us,
and she's the veriest old gossip, yoa
know, and it's all over the village by
this time; and . here's the ring, and I
won't risk any more delays."

And the ring fitted so nicely, and was
so becoming to the little brown hand
that Bess said well, if Jean did, she
would. And Jean did, and so Bess did.

C. H. in New York News. . ,

Mai Mortality In w Orleans.
There seems to be something pretty

serious the matter with the men of New
Orleans. There are 15,000 more women
than men there; nevertheless five mea
die to every four women, The trouble
comes b?tween the agee of twenty-on- e

and fifty. Between the ages of thirty
and fifty the ratio of mortality is nearly
two men to one woman. Among whites
and blacks the same curious state of
things prevails. The doctors cannot ex-

plain why it happens so, bat it is evi-

dent that there is going to be a corner
ia males in, New Orleans unless some
ono find out. Tle excels of women be
gan aftr the war, arid has been increas- -

ever since, end especially during the
lafttwtlve years. Atlanta Constitution.

Sir Boy! lloch' ramen Brak.
When Sir. Boils Roche made his

famous "I smell a rat: I see him
flostir g in the air; but mark me, sir, I
will nip him in the bud," his ideas wers
clear enough, but he lost sight of rata,
air and bnrl in the thought that was in
his mind. Youth's Comr-anioa- .

A a Old Mory.
H Hsve you heard?

be WkAf?
He Miss Spinster is going to be raar-rir- d.

f-O- h, yes. rv heard that ever
1 can remember. Pick-Me-U- p

SONG. .

O f rat lh tbt 1n rbsf
Anl tro-- t ths l?pa 4t mUl

Af- -l lt ft; iri),x m .tLift t.
Tr!:k thy joy tLs ahii

tra'l s?jilis prt K
Ti mil tr.s a-- rin

(1 it U.i eunr pl?snt
T a thy lava aer rwt

If ia prfi Trs
n r th tHa

T'sf 'r. Jt-a- ai'.t ftse
X trtisr y ? ihalh a.

Aa4 it K intn t !tr.
ttt mlf If Ihr fiit k.

jtn? t'.im h.a 'ivHit ht m N? Vttk &aftv

mutual joy, what warmth in their fu
ture talks! Then she would be obliged
to tell it to ber cou&in, and the kind
countess would willingly consent. But
why did be not speak to her?

One evening when they were alone in
the shadow of the little yellow drawing
room Mario suddenly let himself go,
seized her trembling band and mur-
mured to ht r, "I will I must rpeak to
you at last!"

And Annella, bending her fair bead
and almost r affocated with emotion, re-

plied, "I am listening to you!"
"Dear Annella." Mario began, "have

you never asked yourself why I first
came to this bouse?"

"How should I? Chance perhaps,"
murmured Annella, hardly able to con-

tain her joy, while ber heart cried out
the answer, "For me, for me alone!"

"It was net a chance, no I came hers
conquered, led by passion alone. I
loved and was wild with pain before I
set foot inside the bouse," declared Ma-
rio.

Annella trembled, not daring to inter
rupt him, but she would have liked to
fling herself upon his neck without let--

ting him finish, and to say to him amid '

a world of kisses, "Here is joy for your (

But he continued, "I loved, and today I
love more than then; I suffered, and to--

day I suffer more than ever."
The girl started and looked, wild

eyed, at his face. Why did be speak of
suffering? Had he not understood ber
great love? Or waa he feigning, per-
haps, in order to bear ber confess it ?

"Dear girl," and here Mario caressed
her hand, "you indeed have comforted
me, .you have helped me to bear my
grief; but now xuy anguish has reached
the last degree I know that my love
will never be returned."

"No, no; you mistake!" Anella invol
untarily interrupted, bending toward
him. '

"I mistake?" be exclaimed, with hope
beaming in his glanoe. "Why do yoa ;

cay so? Do yoa know who it is that I
love r

And Annella, shamefaced and con-

fused, stammered, "I imagine."
"Well," continued Mario bitterly, "if

yoa know whom I love yoa will have
seen for some time that she not only
does not even dream of this Urn pest la
my soul, bat she would never imagine
that one so low would dare to lift bis
eyes to ber."

What! Was be going mad? Why
did he talk of descending? And tl
girl, profoundly troubled, asked hint
quickly: "Sue! Who?"

"Your cousin, the countess, of
course,"

"Do you love ber? Her!" And An-
nella could say no more. She felt a
chill like ice through ber veins, ft ring-
ing in ber ears; she saw sparks, shad-
ows, before ber eyes then nothing.

When she came to berself she was
upon hftr bed, with the beautiful count-
ess bending a little uneasily over ber.

"Oh, what was the matter?" asked tbs
counters; "have you quarreled this
evening?"

"With whom?" said Annella, not yet
quite berself. .

"With Mario, with your impassioned
Mario, who, I hope, will decide to ask
me for your hand."

"Ah!" exclaiiiaod the poor girl, "Maria
loves only you."

"MeP replied the countess, with 'a
hsughty mira. "What ft stupid raanP
And she went to th mirror to arrange
the corsage of ths scarlet irown that et
off tM marb.e whiten of ber perfect
shoulder. - ""T

Annella brieil ber face In the pillow,
and drencVI it with scalding tears..
Translated from the Italian of Krtninift
Bazaoccbi, tor Short tones, by H Cs
vaxza.

now'i This!
We o3r Oae Jinndred Dollars Re-

ward for any case of Catarrh thst can-n-

be cured by Hall's Cststrh Cure.
F. J. CutyiY A Co., Trot.,

Toledo, O.
We, the ut.dertlsrned, have known F.

3. Chensy for the Vast fifteen yeart.srid
fceneve Mm prirctiy tionoraNe in sll
btismaas transactions and financially
sbl to carry out any mads
rv tne.r nrm,
Wm A TfttAi, Wholesale Drntrtts,

Toiedo, O.
Walmtc, KrKjesjr A MAtvijr,

'Vholftsle lirucg U, Toledo, O.
Hall's Catarrh Core is taken inter

rally, act ng dsractir tpn tL blood
sra rmicoui unace of tbt STfUrf
Price rr bottl. o?d by all dxoi
g.sts. Testimonial frer.

Tn. Word' Nrrvrsy pice rrtFpwas
us-- for years a "pTeatrpt'on
svicr-atfu- l physician. It n all r
pCU XD rieax cot ft msGlfire X3a3S

v-- c sy. ,!d by ail tsalers oa a guaraa- -
u-- or ta us tact,on.

All kinds of trimmed Lata at Adams',
the Monroe street milliner, at prices
that cannot be equaled. Mr. Adams is
now in New York selecting the latest
novelties.

Spring Chickens at Detieutha!ers.

Curtains at cost to close themUco out.: TEsIiorr,
1S4 Monroe street.

Popular Summer Resort.
Hotel OtUwa, Otua a Beach, Mich.,

located on Macau wa bay on Lake
Michigan, twenty miles south of Grand
Haven; and thirty nules from Grand
Rapid a Boating, fishing and fineit
surf-bathi- beach on the lake. Hotels
first-clas- s. Rates moderate. Now
open. For particulars address

Rica A Nasxu

FvrV Cv"'4T Wurxburg's bandsll J Llv.i w 11 play st Hsrt- -
roan's summer garden every evening at
8 o'clock.

The greatest worm deitroy cr on earth
is Dullam's Great German Worm Loz-

enges, only 25 cents per box. For
sale at D. C. Bcribner's drug tier.
GfNfj fliif Of business everythingUUI will be sold out at cost.
Good chance to buy a pair ot Lace Cur-
tains or Chenille Draperies at whole-
sale prices. ToHort,

IS4 Monroe street.

OVER DISEASE.

Dr. French' Man-clo- Suc-ccs- s

After All Other
Had TailecL

Testimony of Well Known Cit-

izen of Michigan.
Hotd Vendctnt, 168 Fulton Street

Tfce WAsSertot avreaafts te Mtraet atten-
tion. TLat ranetnas fee obtains frvni tha
toast aavere Sa4 Sisooarafli f Claeasni tf tbs
peruUar larT reslSlrtg Is r,a ansa's bans l

surely bo smsl Tbt ttu eas to
SSbsj. snS t Sops 5aUf, ha henis a nsttr

f wice ucte and roirment. Fsrtisa h be
Aeetere4 for vsmrs wits tss bset ncdu-a- l an.
vlsers la tali eovstrrtasv lai4 e4 Utr
prejatlee ts fsver ef tte Irsnelsa. isstb4

f f&41tsj fsratiee so a a4ort4 tbs matsetie
trsttDtUt, t tLf ir laatlbSireltat Si4 Uaj j -

asaa,
Mrs. WsJiHIaid. wtta cf Jlsv. A. WsksfiHd.
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Tv eas ts rtrra t.
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Kfa uhb at Gatra. Ineiaca. abaeams hre
frost a beaeltal Is ynrt """rfae. Sba baS
aCsrs4 ssssy tobttbs aritt as ararlaa tamnf

ac ft bas wn-- s very larr. rtiytirie&s
sa'S tbsrs wss o fee bet tbo ksila, Utt tha
Mirage failM ber abso she th k.B (sa. a
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